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vegetation ceased ; his feet only rasped over rough
bare rock, and he was alone in a desert of stone.

What was that sudden apparition above him, seen
for a moment dim and gigantic through the mist, hid
the next in darkness ? The next flash showed him a
line of obelisks, like giants crouching side by side,
staring down on him from the clouds. Another five
minutes, he was at their feet, and past them; to see
above them again another line of awful watchers
through the storms and rains of many a thousand
years, waiting, grim and silent, like those doomed
senators in the Capitol of Rome, till their own turn
should come, and the last lightning stroke hurl them
too down, to lie for ever by their fallen brothers,
whose mighty bones bestrewed the screes below.

He groped his way between them; saw some fifty
yards beyond a higher peak; gained it by fierce
struggles and many falls; saw another beyond that;
and, rushing down and up two slopes of moss, reached
a region where the upright lava-ledges had been split
asunder into chasms, crushed together again into
caves, toppled over each other, hurled up into spires,
in such chaotic confusion, that progress seemed im-
possible.

A flash of lightning revealed a lofty cairn above
his head. There was yet, then, a higher point! He
would reach it, if he broke every limb in the attempt!
and madly he hurried on, feeling his way from ledge
to ledge, squeezing himself through crannies, crawling
on hands and knees along the sharp chines of the